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their marriage, physically, had been disrupted. He was
faithful to Charmian for nine years, until their marriage,
spiritually, was destroyed.

Though he had sometimes drunk to defeat his cyclical
depressions, most of his drinking had been for companion-
ship, pleasure, and relaxation.   He now began drinking
heavily, not to incur pleasure but to ease pain. He had rarely
done any drinking on the ranch;   now he drank there a
good deal. He harnessed his horses and drove to Santa Rosa,
not one afternoon a week, but three and four.   Ira Pyle
reports that he no longer argued for the fun of it; he grew
angry, banged his fist on the bar, showed his dusgust with
people who reasoned from self-interest rather than logic.
Except for his wild bouts as a young oyster pirate, he had
been able to take his liquor or leave it alone. Only the year
before, returning on the S.S. Dingo around Cape Horn from
a business trip in the East, he had put aboard at Baltimore
one thousand books and pamphlets he wished to study, and
forty gallons of whisky. " When we dock at Seattle either
my thousand books will have been studied, or the forty
gallons of whisky will be gone." He left the ship with the
thousand volumes annotated, the whisky untouched.   But
all this was changed; he had to have whisky to deaden the
long hours, to make them tolerable. His illnesses made him
drink, his drinking made him ill. His mental fatigue and
depression made him  drink, his drinking fatigued  and
depressed him. No longer well, no longer young, no longer
fresh, happy, and working vigorously, he could not handle
his quart of Scotch a day. Before, people had seen him drink;
now they saw him become drunk.

His disillusionment at the hands of his friends and
business associates continued apace. Two friends tasting the
grape juice he made from his grapes suggested they form a
company to market it. They were to supply the money,
Jack his name and the grapes. Before long he had been hauled
into court, where they were suing him for thirty-one
thousand dollars. After spending thirty-five hundred dollars
to get back the dramatic rights to The Sea Wolf> and giving
S.H.                                                                    x